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I had been out every night during the season, but the temptation proved irresistible, and I gave way. There were two young men here, one the Count of
B------, the other the Marquis of G------, one of the
best families in France, a distant cousin of my husband. He has written a book which every one says is one of the most amusing things that has appeared for years, cesi surtout tres Parisien. He paid me great attentions, and made my husband wildly jealous. I used to go out and sit with him amid the rocks, and it was perhaps very lucky for me that he went away. We may return there this year; if so, I wish you would come and spend a month; there is an excellent hotel where you would be very comfortable. We have decided nothing as yet. The Duchesse
de------is giving a costume ball; they say it is going
to be a most wonderful affair. I don't know what money is not going to be spent upon the cotillion. I have just got home a fascinating toilette. I am going as a Pierrotte; you know, a short skirt and a little cap. The Marquise gave a ball some few days
ago.   I danced the cotillion with L------, who, as you
know, dances divinely; il ma fait la cowr, but it is of course no use, you know that.
"The other night we went to see the Mwitre-Forges, a fascinating play, and I am reading the book; I don't know which I like the best. I think the play, but the book is very good too. Now that is what I call a novel; and I am a judge, for I have read all novels. But I must not talk literature, or you will say something stupid. I wish you would not make foolisherstand;" also thy settings of                                j
